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' the democrats fay againft the ‘‘ gag-law, 
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HUDSON, January 26, 1803. 








T a late court of feffions in this coun- 
ty, a liberty-loving grand-jury found two 
indictments againft the former publifher of 
this paper for telling tales of Mr, Jefferfon. 
Do not wonder at this, gentle reader ; for, 
whatever you might formerly have heard 
which, reftrained them from lying, you may 
rely upon it, that no men are more averfe 
than they to having the truth told of them- 
felves. Nobody ought to blame the demo- 
crats for this ; for truth is rank poifon to 
them—and who would willingly {wallow 

oifon ?—But why did the democrats cali 
the federal fedition-law the ‘‘ gag-law ?” 
It only punithed them for lying, while it 
left them at free liberty to publith truth.— 
‘* Aye, there’s the rub!” Nothing can fo 
completely gag a democrat as to reftrain 
him from lying. If you forbid his lying, 
you forbid his fpeaking. It is as much 
impoflible fora democrat to {peak without 
lying, as it is for any animal to live with- 
out breathing. Therefore, I repeat, when 
the federalifts pafled a law which faid to 
the democrats, ‘** Thou fhalt not lie!” 


“ To lafh the Rafcals naked through the warld.” 
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they in effect. declared that no democrat 
fhould fpeak—and hence, the fedition-law, 
was, with the greateft propriety, called 
the ‘‘ gag-law.”—The federalifts were ve- 
ry willing to have the truth told, becaufe 
they well knew they Lad nothing to fear 
from it. Not fo the democrats. They 
fhudder at the voice of truth ; for they are 
well aware that they might as well give up 
their power at once as to permit the circu- 
lation of correct information.” Miferable, 
defpicable, pitiful muft the caufe be, which 
fhrinks from free inveftigation !—Such is 
democracy—and fuch will democracy ever 
remain. 3 

But the fubject is too ferious to be trifled 
with. I find, by fad experience, that to 
publith federalifm and truth, is a fin againgt 
the powers that be, which incurs-at leaft 
a threat of punifhment. Iam, therefore, 
refolved,* for once to turn my rufty-coat, 
and to occupy fome part of this number of 
the Wafp with DEMOCRACY and LIES, 


See here I begin :— 

I believe that Thomas Paine and Tho- 
mas Jefferfon are the two greateft men 
that ever were or ever will be upon earth ; 
and that they are both fo great that they 
eclipfe each. other’s greatnefs. I believe 

















































that Jefferfon is the greateft friend of reli- 
gion, and Paine the greateft friend of 
) A 


Wathington. i believe what the demo- 
crats haye.often fworn, vie.—That Jeffer- 


fon dil. ot invite Paine to come over ‘to 
America, to refume ‘‘ his ufeful labors.” 
Nay, I believe that Paine never has come 
to America. I believe that he has never 
dined with the prefident ; and that his four 
letters to the citizens of the United States 
are federal forgeries. 1 believe that Paine 
did not write a villainous letter to Wafh- 
ington ; nor a book called the Age of Rea- 
jon. believe that Jefferfon did not pay 
Callender for writing the Pro/peé? before us, 
nor remit his fine. I am the more induced 
to diibelieve this, becaufe it has béen prov- 
ed, and becatfe democrats all {wear they 
‘difbelieve it. I believe that faine. as he 
fays bimfelf, did more good in our sevolu- 
tion than Wafhington, who (to ufe the de- 
mocrats’ ideas)was a mere old woman, led 
about by the nofe by general Hamilton, 
{Zounds, if I had not turned democrat, 
fuch mif-fhapen lies would nearly choak 
me. | : 
_.I believe that Paine never drank a thim- 
ble-full of brandy in his life; and that 
Jefferfon {pends three-fourths of his time 
in. prayer.—In fhort, I believe, with the 
Virginia Legiflature, that Jefferfon is ‘* the 
enlightened, philofophic, benevglent, and 
patriotic republican Thomas _Jefferfon ;” 
and I cannot better clofe my belief of him 
than by copying the following modeft 
lines from the New-Hampthire Gazette, a 
fine democratic paper. 


*« The PothanTuroprst. 
* Addreiled to Thomas Jrvregson, on reading . his 
late Metlage. 
. * Ths mad May daimaKINDRED WITH THE SKIES; 
He sees all human kind with GOD-LIKE eyes, 


¢Bftce IT AVUPNT-Y Lene ” 

“ His HEAVENLY breast Ao other passion knows; 
oc T Inwoa £ aT . ° 

‘ Than Jove for Man,* and feeling for his woes. 


‘The SACRED flame sets all his soul on fire; 


ee oe mal ns pal 
And sig! t of HUMAN BLISS,+ does bliss DIVINE 
**anspire.’”’ 
TTA QT TINTS 
VW ASP NO} ES. 
* ir. . ’ 
3 Not women—neither d/acé wor & hzte.] 
) 


ete * 
(ft Sal knows what this means. } 


I believe that the federalifts, with Wath- 
ington at their head, area pack of old to- 
ries—that Wathington wanted to be king, 
and that all his revolutionary companions 
wanted to be nobles, 
only true whigs and friends to America, 
are thofe who fought on the fide of the 
Britifh during the revolution, or, like Jef- 
ferfon, fled to the mountains for fafety— 
United irithmen, who, but 'juft efcaping 
from the gallows in their own country, be- 
come excellent preachers againft the oppref- 
fion of laws in this—Rebellious Englith- 
men, who, with a whipping-poft label on 
their backs, feek this ‘* afylum of oppreff- 
ed humanity,” with liberty and equality in 
their mouths—Jacobinic Frenchmen, who, 
their hands ftained with the blood of the 
innocent, come over to teach us that 
‘* Death is an eternal fleep’—Unprincipled, 
infidel Americans. who, poifoned by the 
principles of Paine, are ripe for Confufion, 
Anarchy and Uproar,—Finally all men of 
all nations, of all ranks and conditions, 
who have either ‘* abandoned good princi- 
ples, or who never had any,”—beardlefs 
boys—drunken vagabonds—upftart itrip- 
lings, and proud, overbearing, ferocious 
apottates and demagogues. 


] believe that Gallatin isan American, 
and that he never came from Geneva; but 


I believe that the © 
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that he fpeaks excellent Englifh.. I believe | 


he had:no concern.in the Whifky-Infurree- 
tion, nor ever attempted to ‘‘ op de veels 
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of government.—Finally, I believe that Gal- 
latin is not now key-keeper of our treafury. 
I believe he never fold the bank ftock be- 
longing to the United Sates, and thereby 
facrificed fome thoufands of dollars.of the 
public money ; and confequently that he is 
a moft excellent financier. 


I believe that Gideon Granger, Poft- 
Mafter-General, is the moft confiftent man 
in the union, not even his Monticellean 
majefty excepted. I believe henever frank- 
ed himfelf in the mail ; and I alfo believe, 
with my good friend Ambrofe Spencer, 
thatthe ftory about him was a federal lie. 
I believe that he never turned out a poft- 
mafter becaufe he was a federalift; nor put 
another in, becaufe he was a democrat ; but 
that all his removals. and appointments 
were made folely to promote the public 
good. I believe that he never peddled 
wooden difhes, indigo, nor lics—particu- 
larly the latter, 


I believe that Col. Burr attempted to ob- 
tain the prefident’s chair, after having re- 
ceived as many votes as Jefferfon, and that 
by this act he has forfeited the fupport and 
confidence of all good democrats ; and yet 
I believe, for doing the fame thing, Jeffer- 


fon deferves well of his couatry. 


FI believe that Gen. Hamilton, for the 
unpardonable fin of {peaking and writing 
his thoughts freely, ought to be regarded 
as a very dangerous man. 


I believe that Ambrofe, the Turn-Coat-Gener?!, 
was never a federalift; that he did not, as fome of his 
enemies have pretended, become a rampant Jacobin, 
becaufe Governor Jay told him he had not honefty 
and talents fufficient for acomptroller. I believe that 
be did not, about feven years fince, curfe the whole 
Clinton family, as a pack of filly demagogues ; and 


































Ido not believe that he has fince that time, become 
their cats-paw. I believe, notwithftanding reports to 
the contrary, ‘hat he is as chafte as an icicle ; and, not- 
withftanding he damned the democratié ticket in this 
county lait fpring, I believe he is very popuiar. I 
believe that he did not deprive of his bread the door- 
keener.ot the Senate, who-had faved his father’s lite. 
In fhort, I-believe that this fame Turn-coat General is 
not an abjeét coward ; that he was. not- frightened out 
of his wits by Senator Foote ; that he is i:90t anfulted 
with impunity by any one and every one; that he 1s not 
afraid to proteét a young gentleman, who, through 
friendfhip, had attempted to fcreen him from cenfure ; 
that he is a mild, meek, candid, chajte, charitable, 
pious Chriftian, who never was lafhed naked through 
the world, and, perhaps, never will be. 


I do not believe that Spencer’s Foote was ever a cob- 
bler ; be€aufe Ido not believe he has ingenuity fuffici- 
ent for that:proteflion. I doenot think that if the faid 
Foote poffeffed a tail, he wonld precifely refemblea 
monkey. I do not believe that Foote has fufficient in- 
genuity fora /windler. In thort, and to wafte no more 
paper, I do not believe that Foote is a con/ummats 


blockhead. 


I believe that Goofy- Johnny is not the greateft dunce 
that ever was born of a woman, whatever my friend 
Ambrofe may fay to the contrary notwithfanding. 


I believe that William Duane ‘ the organ of the 
peblic will,” is a moral and upright man. 2 believe 
ne neverdid, nor ever will commit any crime. I be- 
lieve he never did break into the treafury-office at mid- 
night, by means of falfe keys, and fteal the books 
therefrom. I believe he never publifhed a letter Which 
he knew Cheat’em ftole. I believe he was never ele- 
vated on a pole in Calcutta for his villainy. I believe 
that he was never in Clonmel, Ireland—but that he is 
an American, and was born in Canada; and that a 
drunken foldit? was not his father, nor acamp flrum- 
pet his mother. 


I believe that James Cheat’em has about as much. 
morality as Duane ; and that he never deferved a hal- 
ter. I believethat he never flole and broke open a let- 
ter at Stille’s hotel in Wafhington—that he knew 
nothing of the Infidel Society in New- York—and that 
he never flandered a.good man. 


I believe that Ifaac Mitchell, editor of the Poughkeepfie 
Barometer, is not the fame rafcal of an Ifaac Mitchell 
who run away from Conneéticut with an honeft man’s 
wile, leaving her three little children (one an ainint in 
the cradle) to flarvation and mifery. 
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and 


a 
fi lieve that Holt never told a tie in at lite; 


Phin ‘aWee is the wifeft printer that ever lived. 


My dear Ambrofe, how do you like this fide of my 
coat ?—Are you fatisfied >—how curfed fheepith this 
turn-coat bufinefs makes a man feel! 


*° 
END OF DEMOCRACY AND ! 


LIES. 


a 


“4 


i Reader, it has given me much pain to write 
fuch a ftring of lies as I have prefented you in this 
number, If it has been fuch a tafk for me to fill one 
little paper with them, how‘the devil does Holt get 
along with fuch a piece of work from year to year. 
Perhaps by being accuftomed to it. However I def- 
pair of acquiring the habit; and therefore muf give 
up the idea of becoming a democrat.—The publication 
of the Walp will now be fufpended fora few weeks, 


®-. after which it will be iffaed with more regularity. ,In 


ee o 
“the mean time, democrats of all forts are 


déok at my motto, and be cautious. 


defired to 


Robert Rufiy-Turncoat, Efq. Paefens the homage 
his high cenfideration to'his trienfhand.coufin Am- 
ole, the Turncoat General, and wifhes to Know if 
ata pollibly ferew his hatchet face once more into 
that precife horrible attitude which it affumed when 

} Ford declared, that the court were almoft unan- 
yin reyeeting the faid Turncoat General's motion 
or fhackling the. age If he can, by any means, a- 
gain coileét into his countenance, anger, malgany, 
2 ortification—in fhort, every evil paffion which is de- 
néted in’ Milton’s king devil, dete€ted while prowling 
r ‘mifchief in paradife, the faid Robert will engage 
fame faithful limner to tranfcribe iis countenance. 
Teconceives this will be a benefit to the public: For 
af‘ the deformity of vice, pourtrayed by the fpeaker, 
-tends to keep men from finning, furely every devilith 
paflion, thus prefented in the plenittide of deformity 
to the naked eye, muff frighten every man into the 
pathsot re€titude. Robert conceives, that as his dear 
coufin Ambrofe has but once before been exhibited to 
the world in his proper colours, he can have no objec- 
tion to this propofal. It his diffidence, however, 
thould render him averfe to appear before the public 
alone, Robert engages, provided his Foote .will con- 
fent, to adda tail to his portrait, and exhibit him in 
the back-ground, asa caricature of a monkey. 





Holt, with the help of Goofy Joahggi 
a son Batreble part of his proltituted Bee, with fics 
about the late dock-zaw tranfa€tion. Neithe er Holt, 
nor Johnny, were at court during that part of the bu.” 
finefs which they pretend to defcribe. Their lies, 
therefore, carty a very bungling appearance with them. 
Neither iron-headed Foote nor brale. faced Ambrofe 
would have the impudence to attempt to fupport 
them. 


, has ftutTed 


A man came out of ataylor’s hop a few days fince, 
with a coat which appeared to be new, when he was 
engal by aneighbour— 

Queftion. 

Anfwer. 

Quefiion. 

Anfwer. 


» 


What, have you got a new coat ? 
Oh, no—nothing ‘but a Spencer. 
Why do you call it a Spencer | 
Becaufe I have juft had it éurn’d. 


When Foote, the Affiftant-Attorney, the other day, 


_ at court, vehemently pronounced, ‘* The greater the 


truth, the greater the libel,” a wag obferved, that 
Speacer, had, at length, expoled his cloven Fooée. 


FIVE DOLLARS REWARD, with the Cojis, 
iL: GS-4; 


A long time fince, a certain democrat’s charaéter, 
worn. thread-bare, and much patched. ‘The owner is 
well known to a joth ces and juries, and has been much 
engaged in law-fuits, It is evenyiaid that he once. ad- 
vertifed a jury. The above reward will be given to 
any perfon who will refiore him his charaéter, even it, 

a little foiled. 


(<r A fund of communications are on hand, and 
fhal! receive due attention, 


PRINTED FOR THE EDITOR, 
IN DEFIANCE OF THE 
DEVIL, 
AND THE WHOLE HOST OF DEMOCRATS. 








